THE WILL

may pass before a man's eyes and ears, when he is in love,
without his seeing or hearing them. Why, man, I was in the
milliner's shop just now, standing in the corner behind the
door; but you could see nothing but your charming Miss
Barton.'

c I beg your pardon for being so blind,5 said Marvel, laugh-
ing ; ' but you are too good-natured to take offence; though
you don't know what it is to be in love.'

* There you are mistaken ; for I am as much in love as
yourself at this instant.7

1 Then I'm. undone,' cried Marvel, turning as pale as death.

c Why so ?' said Wright; ' will you allow nobody, man, to
be in love but yourself? I don't see why I have not as good
a right to fall in love as you have.'

'To be sure you have,' said Marvel, trying to recover him-
self; 'and I can't say but what you deal fairly by me, to tell
me so honestly at once. More fool I to send for you. I
might have foreseen this, blockhead as I am! but you deal
fairly by me, Wright: so I cannot complain, and will not,
happen what may. Let him who can win her, wear her. We
start fair; for though I have had the advantage of a first
acquaintance, you are much the handsomer man of the two ;
and that goes for a great deal with some ladies, though not
perhaps with Alicia Barton.'

' There, perhaps, you may find yourself mistaken,3 replied
Wright, with a significant look.

c You don't say so ? You don't think so ?' cried Marvel,
with great emotion.

61 say what I think; and, if I may trust a woman's looks,
I've some reason for my thoughts.'

Marvel took up the tankard which stood on the table, and
swallowed down a hasty draught; and then said, though with
an altered voice, c Cousin Wright, let him who can win her,
wear her, as I said before. I shan't quarrel with you if you
deal fairly by me; so tell me honestly, did you never see her
before this morning ?'

c Never, as I am an honest man,' said Wright

c Then, here's my hand for you,' said Marvel. c All's fair
and handsome on your part. Happen what may, as I said
before, I will not quarrel with you. If she was decreed to fall
in love with you at first sight, why that's no fault of yours ; and
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